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Chrononhotonthologos. 


— 


. 
An Anti- chamber in the Palace. 


Enter Rigdum-Funnides and Aidiborontipheſco- 
phornis, 


Rigdum-Funndss. 


Lyv1iBORONTIPHOSCOPHORNIO {! 
Where left you Chrononhoronthologos ? 
A'qib. Fatigu'd with the tremendous toi] 
of war, 
Within his tent, on downy couch ſuccumbent, 
Himſelf he untatigues with gentle ſlumbers; 
Lull'd by the chearfultrumpet's gladfome clangor 
The noiſe of drums, and thunder of artillery, 
He fleeps ſupine amidit the din of war: 
And yet 'tis not definitively fleep ; 
Rather a kind of dole, a waking ſlumber, 
That ſheds a ſtupetaction o'er his ſenſcs: 
For now he nods and ſnores ; anon he ſtarts; 
Then nods and ſnores again: it this be ſleep, 
Tell me, ye Gods ! what mortal man's awake ! 
What ſays my friend to this? 
A 2 Kiigs 


+ Chrononhotonthologos, 


Riga. Say! I ſay he fleeps dop-ſleep; what = Re 
plague would you have me to ſay ? 

Aidib. Oimpious thought! O curſt inſinuation! 
As if great Chrononhotonthologos 
To animals deteſtable and vile Ane 
Had ought the leaſt ſimilitude ! D 


7d. My dear friend! you intirely miſappre- Un 
hend me: I did not call the king dog by craft; 1 Hi: 
was only going to tell you the ſoldiers had juſt re- B75 
ccived their pay, and are all as drunk as ſo many 
Wabbers. fan 


A'dibGive orders inſtantly, that no more money hi. 
Be iſſued to the troops; mean time, my friend, wy 
Let all the baths be fill'd with ſeas of coffee, 
To ſtupify their fouls into ſobriety 


. In « 
R:yd.lfancy you had better baniſh the ſuttlers, 3. 
and blow the geneva caſks to the devil. _ 
Adi b. Thou counſell fwell,my Rigdum-Funni- X 
5 . Ot 
And reaſon teems to ſutther thy advice: (dos, 
But foit——The king in penſive contemplation 


Seems to reſolve on ſome important doubt; 
His foul, too copious for this earthly fabrick, 
Starts forth ſpontaneous in ſoliloquy, 
And makes his tongue the midwife of his mind : 
Let us retire, leſt we diſturb his ſolitude. (they 
retier. 
Enter King, 
This god of ſleep is watchful to torment me, 
And reſt is grown a ſtranger to mine eyes: 
Sport not with Chrononhotonthologos, 
Thou idle ſlumb'rer, thou dereited Somnus ; 
For if thou doſt, by all the waking pow'rs 
I'll tear thine eye-balls from their leaden ſockets, 
And force thce to outſtare cternity 
(Exit ina great huff, 
Re-cntcr 
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Chrononhotont hologos. 
Re-enter Rigdum, Funnidos and Aldiborontiph. 


5 


Rigd. The king's in a curſed paſſion: pray who 
is this Mr. Somnus he's ſo angry withal ? 
A'dib. The fon of Chaos and Erebus, 
Inceſtuous pair! brother of Mors relentleſs, 
W hoſe ſpeckled robe and wings of blackeſt hue 
Aſtoniſh all mankind with hideous glare; 
Himſelf with fable plumes to men ben<volent 
Brings downy flumbers and refreſhing ſleep 
Rig d. The genticman may come of a very good 
family, for ought I know; but I wou'd not be in 
his plice for the world, (bending, 
Aidib. But lo! the king, his footſteps this way 
His cogitative facuitics immers'd 
In cogibundity of cogitation; 
Let filence cloſe our folding doors of ſpeech, 
Til! apt attention tell our heart the purport 
Ot this profound profundity cf thought. 


5 


Re-enter King and attendants, 


King. It is reſolv'd Now Somnus I defy thee 
And from mankind ampute thy curſt dominion, 
Theſe royal eyes thou never more ſhalt cloſe, 
Henceforth let no man fleep on pain of death; 
Inſtead of ſleep, let pompous pegeantry, 

And ſolemn ſhew, with ſonorous folemnity, 
Keep all mankind eternally awake. 

Eid Harlequino decorate the flage 

With all magnificence of decorations, 

Glants, gianteſſes, dwarls and pigmies, 

Songs, dances, muſick in its ampleſt order, 
mes, pantomimes, and all the magick motion 
f ſcene deceptioviſive and ſublime, 


4 


x culertaiumieut of ſinving here, after the Italian 
| mau. 
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manner by Siguier Scacciatinello and Signiora | 1 
f 


Si carina. 5 
A 


Euter Captain of the guards. * 


To arms! to arms! great Chrononhotonthologos A 
Th' Antipodean pow'rs from realms below, 1 
Have burſt the ſolid intrails of the earth, 

Guſhing ſuch cataracts of forces forth, 

This world is too incopious to contain 'em: T! 

Armies on armies march in form ſtupendous, Pi 

Not like our earthly legions, rank by rank, 

But tire o'er tire, high pil'd from earth to heav'n : 

A blazing bullet, bigger than the ſun, W 

Shot Fom a huge and monſtrous culverin, O! 

Has laid your royal citadel] in aſhes. (deni ingots, Al 
King. Peace coward! were they wedg d like gol. W 

Or = ſo cloſe as to admit no vacuum, 8 

One look from Chrononhotonthologos | 

Shall ſtare them into nothing. Rigdum- Funnidos, 80 

Bid Bombardinion draw his legions forth, Br 

And meet us in the plains of Queerumania; - 

This very now, ourſelves will there conjoin him: Tt 

Mean timebid all the prieſts prepare their temples 

For rites of triumph: let the ſinging ſingers, 

With vocal voices, moſt vociferous, Or 

In ſweet Vociferation, out-vociferize | 

Ev'n found iticlt,So be it as we have order d. (Ex. go 


— 
1 


SCENE II. A magnificent Apartment. 


4 


Euter Q. Fadiadinida, Tatlanthe and aitendants. | Y 


. Day's curtain drawn, the morn begins to riſe, 4 ! 
And waking nature rubs her ſleepy eyes Lou 
The pretty little, fleecy bleating Hocks 2 

In 
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In baa's harmonious, warble thro” the rocks; 

Night gathers up her ſhades in {able ſnrouds, 

And whiſp'ring oſiers tattle to the clouds, 

What think you, ladies, if an hour we kill 

Jogos At baſſet, ombre, piquet or quadrille. 

| Fail. Your majeſty was pleas'd to order tea. 

Q My mindis alter'd ; bring lome ratafia. 
(They are ſerv'd with a Aram, 

T have a famous fidler ſent from France: 

lous, Bid him come in. What think you of a dance? 


Enter, King of the fidlers. 


2AVN: Thus to your majeſty ſays our ſuppliant muſe: 
Would you a ſola or ſonata chooſe, 
Or bold concerto, or loft ſiciliana, 

ngots, Alla franceſe cvero in guſto Romans ? 

Ke gol. When you command, 'tis done as ſoon as ſpoke. 
Q. A civil teilow—Play us the black joak 

(Queen and laddies dance the black joak. 
nidos, So much for dancing; now let's reſt a while. 


TN207a | 


, 


Bring in the tea things ; does the kettle boil ? 

a Tatl. The water bubbles, and the ca- cups ſkip, 

n him: Through eager hope to kiſs your royal lip, 

mples (Tea brought in. 

TS, 2. Come ladies, will you pleale to chuic your 
Or green imperial,or Pckoe bohea? (Tea. 

/ Lady. Never, no, never ſure on earth was 

d. (Ex. 80 gracious ſweet and affuble a queen. (ſeen, 
2d Lady. She is an angel! 

1. Lady. She's a goddeſꝭ rather! 


:dants. Tatl. She'sangel, queen and goddeſs altogether! 
Q. Away! you flatter me. 
to riſe, 1%, Lady, We don't indeed; 
our merit does our praiſes far exceed. 
\ . You make ue bluth: pray help me to a fan. 
In“ 


"% 


/ 


1% Lady. That 


— 
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1/2 Lady. That bluſh becomes you. 

Tat!. Wou'd i were a man 
O. III hear no more of this, as I'm a ſinner: 
(Enter dumb maſter of the ceremonies making Th 

ſigus of eating.) 
De-r me ! that's true, I never thought of dinner; 1 
But 'twill be over, ladies very ſoon : 
Mean time, my friend, play t' other little tune. 


(Muſick Plays, they all dance off. T h 
(} 


$1 


ING 


SCENE III. Another apartment 3556 

"nr 

Enter Rigdum-Funnidos and Aldiborontiph. Wh 
But 


Rigd. Egad we're in the wrong box; who the She 
devil wou'd have thought that this lame Chronon- Lo: 
r er d have beat that mortal ſight Thi 
of Tippoceans ? why there's not a mother's childl It 
of em to be feen. Fgad they footed it away as faſt K. 
as their hands could carry em; but they leftwin 
their king behind 'em : we have kim ſafe that'swith 


one comfort. 1 ſto 
Aldib, Wou'd he were ſtill at ampleſt liberty: The 
For, Ol my ceareſt Rigdum-Funnidos, 4; 
I have a riddle to unriddle to thee, In © 
Shall make thee fare thy ſelf into a ſtatue. Of ir 
Our queen's in love with this Antipodean. Bo „ 


Rigd. The devil ſhe is! well I ſee miſchief jc 
going toreward with a vengeance. (with canaveſiibic C 

Al4ib. But lo! the conqueror comes all crown'd 4 
A ſolemn triumph graces his return: 
Let's graſp the {orclock of this apt occaſion, 
To greet the victor in his flow of glory, 


Chrononhotonthologos, « 
ue, King in Triumph, met by Rig dum and {its 


man 
er: 


aking 


'* 41dib. All hail to Chrononhotontho! ogos! 
Thrice. trebly welcome to your loyal ſubjects! 
My felt and faithful Rigdum- Funnidos, 
Loſt in a lab rinth of 2 5 and loyalty, 
treat you to inipect or m mmol} ſouls, X 
Ji read in them V "ary (ON{FUE can never UITET. 
p of. King. Aldiborontiphoſcoph | 
To nec and gentle Rigdumsk a "ary 11008 
Our pratulations flow in itrcams aboundag' 
Our bounty's debtor to your loyalty, 
55. Which ſhall with in'treſt be repaid e're long. 
But where's our queen, where's Fadladinida: 2 
10 the She {hou'd be foremoſt in this oladeiome 5 
onon- To grace our trimuph; but I lee the fhiphts 
ſight This haughty queen ſhall be no longer mine 
childl Il have a fweet and genile concubine 
as faſt Rigd. Now, my dear ſweet Pholcophorny, for a 
y leftwinging lye to bring the queen off; and I'll rin 
that'swith it this minute to her, that we muy be all in 
1 ſtory. ( Aſie: 
berty;- They whiſper importunately, a Rigd lim ves out 
11dih 9. Spe aK nor, Treat CoOroOnuna OIQNUL:01095 35 
in accent ſo ;njuriou!); {everc, 
Of Facladinida, your faithful queen ; 
me me fe: nds an eml ally of love, 
hief 18d. ct blandiſhme: nts, and kind CONST; atulations; 
nque ſſgu cannot, ()! gen C0! ne he rlelf 1 Pn. 


nner; 


QITN Oy 


rown'd, £47. Our rage is turn'd to fear, what alls the 
| - Jldib. A lax iden Grarirhaca's rapid * 
, 8c i; mul Akte: the per itt: tic ni tion, 
Fi at all EM Ciude lier _ al lite Inn dan Fer. 
* King. | * the phyfici Cin uns of the carth aſſemble 
4 ( ad ! ation 10 14 11 and ledate, 
Ente 13 More 


1 
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More to corroborate their ſage reſolves, Tt 
Call from their graves the learned men of old, Ha 
Galen, Hippocrates and Paracelſus, * 
Doctors, apothecaries, ſurgeons, chymiſts, 
All ;all attend ! & ſee they bring their med'cine: Yo 
Whole magazines of gallipotted noſtrums, x © 
Materializ'd in pharma ceutick order: [ 
The man that cures our queen ſhall have our EmTh 


pire. (Exeunt mne „ 
Enter Tatlanthe and Queen. Th 


Queen. Hey! ho! my heart! 
Tall. What ails my gracious queen 
Oneent) ! would to Venus I had never ſeen 
Tatl. Scen what, my royal miſtreſs ? | 
(OUCER, 1001 too mucl Ane 
7 atl.: Did it affright you? W 
Oucen, No, tis nothing ſuch [n 4 
Tatl. What was it, madam ! Q 
Queen Really I don' t kno ou 
Tati. It muſt be ſomething ! 1 
Oitecen. No. | | 
Talt. Or nothing. 97 
Lace. No. 5 
O: my Tatlanthe, have you ever ſeen—— 
Tatl. Can I gueſs what, unleſs you tell, myqueel. ve 
Oucen, The king I mean On 
Talt. Juſt now return'd from wa 2 
He rides like Mars in his triumpha! car: Te 
Conquett preſides with laurels in his hand; In 
Behind him fame does on her tripos ſtand, 9! 6 
Her golden trump hrill thro' the air ſhe ſound: Ana 
Which re nds the earth and thence to heav'n 1957 (2: 
Trophics, & ſpoils innumerable grace (bounds: fc 
Th 


Th 
In 
O 


Chrononhotonthologos. 1 1 
This triumph which all triumph does deface. 


old, Haſte then great queen! your hero thus to meet, 
Who longs to lay his 1:urels at your teet. 
Queen. Art mad, Tatlanthe, | mean no fuch 
d'cines Yoar talk's diſtaſteful (thing; 
3, Fail. Didn't you name the Ling 4 
Queen. 1 did, Tatlanthe; but it was nur thine; 
ur Em The charming king I mean is only mine. 
 emne: Tatl. Who elſe! who ele! but fuch a CNarming 
In Chrononhotonthologos ſhould thre. (fair, 
The queen of beauty and the god of wer 
In you and Chrononhotonthologos heuld ſhare; 
The queen of beauty and the god of arms 
In him and you united blend their charms 
O! had you ſzen him, how he dealt out death, 
And atone ſtrokerobb'd thouſands of their breath; 
While on the flaughter'd heaps himſelf did rife 
Gch 18 pyramids of conqueſt to the ſkics. 
Queen, This does my utmoſt indignation raiſe; 
You are too partly laviſh in his praiſe: 
Leave me for ever. 
Tatl. (kneelino.) O what ſhall I ſay ? 
ig Do not, great queen, your anger thus diſplay: 
No. O ! frown me dead; let me not live to hear 
My gracious queen and miſtreſs fo ſevere, 
l've made ſome horrible miſtake, no doubt, 
Oh ! tell me what it is! 
Queen. No, find it out, 
f Tatl, No Iwill never leave you; here Ul] grew, 
d; Till you ſome token of torgiveneſs ſhow 
d, JI! all ye pow'rs above, come down, Come down! 
ſound And from her brow diſpel that angry frown. 
avn t Queen. Tatlanthe rile,thou haſt prevail'd at laſt; 
. Offend no more, and I'll excuſe what's paſt. 
T4 T att. 


queen 
cen 
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't kno! 
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Tail. (aſide) Why; wha! a fool was I, not to Al 
perceive her pailion for the toply-rurvy king] the T 
gentleman who carries Lis head where his pocket O 
ſhou'd be: But I muſt tack about I lee, At 
Excuſe me gracious madam, if my heart (To f/, Al 
Bears fy rar athy with yours in ev'ry part. (Qn. 4 Al 
With you alike I forrow and rejoice, 

prove your paſſion,and commend your choice Ve 
The captive king. 

; Tpat's he ! that's he! that's he! 

['d dic ten theuſand deaths to ſet him free; 
Oh! my Tatlanthe, have you ſeen his face, 
His air, bis ſhape, his mein, with ſuch a grace, 
Quite uphde down, in a new way he ſtands ; 
How prettily he foots it with his hands! 

Wel], I muit have him, if I live or die; 
To priion and his charming arms I fly (Zxeunt 


SCENE IV. A priſen. 


The King of the Antife deans diſcever'd ſleepin; * 


61 a Couch. 


Enter Queen, 
is this a place, oh! all ye gods above 
This a reception for the man I love | 


See in what charming attitude he ſleeps, 

While nature's ſelf at his confincment weeps! 

Kite lovely monarch! ſee your friend appear, 

No Chrononhotonthologos is here, 

Command your freedom by this lacred ring, 

Then command me?what ſays my charming king 

(Puts aring in his meuth he makes an edd kit 
of noiſe.) 

Al; 
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not to Ah wretched queen! how lupplets is thy lot, 
ng? the To love a man that underftands thee not! 
pocket O lovely Venus, God dels all divine!“ 

And gentle Cupid that ſweet fon of thine ! 
(To the Aflift, aſſiſt me with your facred art, 
(4:0; And teach me to obtain this ſtrangers heart. 
choice Venus deſcendsin her Chariot with Cupid and [mnzs, 
he! See Venus des attend thee, 
de Is Aly dilding, my dutding ; 
4 Love's goddeſs will be/riend thee, 
W . Li. } brig bt and fſhince : 

c Inath pity and compaſſion, 


as; My di ſdiug &. 
She ſees thy tender paſſion, 
Lilly, &c. Da Capo, 
Exeunt #3 
Air changes. 
To thee 1 yield my pow'r divine, 
ſleep N; Dance ever the lady lee; 
Demand what &er thou will, dis thine, 
My gay lady. 
Take thi: magic wand in hand, 
! Dance, &C. 
All the world's at thy command, 
My gay, &c. Da Capo. 
ee ps! 8 
pear, Cupid fing. 
Are you a widow, or are ut fe 
Ng, 1 Call f by . 2 wi 2 Sabo. 
ing king 1% fiow'r, gentle roſemary ? 


odd 5s ; Or are you muden [c fair aud f bright 
| As the dend that flies over the mulberry trees? 


Qneen 


— — 
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Queen. \ 
Neu d I were awidiu as I am a wife, 
Gilly flow'r, &c. 
Fer I'm, to my ferrew, a maiden as bright 
As the dew, &c. 


LY, + 2 


Cupid. 


You ſhall he a widow before it be night, 
Gilly flow'r Kc. 

Ne longer a maiden {7 fair and ſe bright C. 
As the dew, &c. 

Twoyelly young huſhands your perſons ſhall ſhare 


Gilty flow'r &c. B 
And twenty fine babies your bedy ſhall bear, N 
As the dew &C. i 
1 
Queen. 


C Thanks Mr. Cupid, for this your gend neus, 
Gitly flew'r, &c, B 
What woman ative wou'd ſuch offers refuſe, 71 


4hite the dew &c. A1 
(Venus and Cupid re-aſcend F 
Al 

SCENE V. Bombardinion's Tent, 
Enter King and Bembar dinion 1 

Bomb. This honour, royal ſir, ſo royalizes 
The royalty of your molt royal actions, Co 
The dumb can only utter forth their praiſe; An 


For we who (peak, want words to tell our mean- An 

Heie! fill the goblets with Phalernian wine, (ing. But 

And while our monarch drink, hid the ſhrill trum- 

FT] - . 4 * na tha al ] - 2 

Tell allthe gods that we prop:ne their healths.(pet 
(Trumpet ſounds) King. 


wu 
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Ring. Hold, Bombardinion, I eſteern it fit, 
With ſo much wine to eat a little bit, 

Bomb. See that tne table inſtantly be ſpread 
With all that art or nature can produce ; 
Traverſe from pole ro pole; fail round the world; 
Bring ev'ry eatable that can be eat; 

The king ſhall cat tho' all mankind be ſtarv'd. 


ght 


Enter Cook, 


Cock, And it pleaſe your honour, there's ſome 
cola pork in the pantry,['Il haſh it for his majel- 
ty in a minute, (Exit in a hurry , 
! ſhare King. Haſh'd pork! ſhallChrononhotonthologos 
f Be fed with [wine's fleſh, and at a ſecond h: and 2 ? 
5 Now, by the gods ! thou doſt inſult us general. 
Bomb. The gods can witneſs that I little thougkt 
Your majeſty to pork had ſuch verſion ! 
King. , thou traytor ! doſt thou mock thy 
| maſter ? (Strikes bim. 
d news, Bomb, A blow! ſhall Bombardinion take a blow! 
Bluſh! bluſh! thou fun] ſturt back thou rapid ocean 
iſe, Hills! vales ! ſeas! ane all! comming, 
And into chaos pulverize the world; (crumble, 
-aſcend For Bombardinion has recciv'd 1 blow, 
And Chrononhotonthologos ſhall die, (Draæus. 


ts King, \V hat means the traytor ( Draws. 
Bombs. S Faytor, in My tegth;: 
Thus! defy thee: C They Het; he kills the King.) 
_ Ha! what have I done! | 
Go call a coach; and let a coach be cali'd ; 
e; And let the man that calls it be the colier ; 


mean And in his cal ling. let him nothing call 


e, (ing. But couch! coach! coach! O for a co e ve 
li um- god He. 


ths. (pet 
King. 


42444 ? 4. 25 
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Retiirns with a Doctor 


How fares your majeſty ? He 
D6&t. My lord, he's dead. If 
Bemb. Ha! dead! Impoſlible | ! it canrot be! 

I'd not believe it tho' he himfelt ſhould ſwear it! & 

Go join bi ny body to his foul again, 

Or by this hand thy foul ſhall quit thy body. 
De 2, My lorc, he's paſt the power of phy ſick, 

His ſoul has left this wo! d. 

Bens. Then go to t'other world and fetch Or 
back; (Aiils him, 

And if I find thou ti ie with me there, in 

I'll chace thy ſhade thro' myriads of orbs, 

And drive thee far beyond the verge of nature, 

Ha! call'ſt thou Chrono} otonthologos ! 

I come ! your fiithful Bomberdinion comes! 

He comes in worlds unknovn to make new wars,,, a 

And gain thec empires num'rous as the ſtars. i 


(Kills limſcl in 


Ent + & Wh cc and 6 Her, W. 


15 it 

A14;b, O! horrid! horrible! an i horrid t horror git 
' ( 

Our king! our general! our doctor dead! 


All dead ! ſtone dead aa crably dead ! : 


Dr: 


. 6 «7} [ 

Oh! (Al orcan a trapedy groan 

N * f 1 * wy - © 7 
Guten. Nv huſband dend! ve gods, what is 

: Let 


To make a widow of a vin queen! (you mean 
For to my great misfortune, he, poor king, 

Has left me 'o, and that's a wret tche d th] ng: 
Tat!. W hy then, dear madam, make no furthe 
Were I your maj jeſty. I'd try another. (pothel 
Oueen,l think tis beſt to follow thy advice. 
(Simpri 5 

Tat 
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Tail, I'll fit you with a huſband in a trice; 
Here's Rigdum-t unnidos, a proper man, 
dead. If any one can pleale a queen he can. N 
* bel Rigd. Ay, that I can pleaſe your majefty 0 
vear it! cere NONICS apart! : let's proceed tO the buſineſs. 
| | (Ki ſſe. the Deen. 


. Oh! but the mourning takes up all my care; 


dv. 0 4 p 1 ; 
hy ſick, Pm ata loſs what colour'd Weeds to w car. 

Kigd, O madam,, never talk of mourning, 
beck : Onc ounce of mitth is worth a pound of ſorrow : 
5 kim Let's bed to- night, and then we il wed to-morrow, 

['ll make thee a great man, my little Phoſcophor- 

ny (Aide to Aldi. 
tire: Aldib. I ſcorn thy bounty; I'll be king or no- 
thing 2 
= Draw, miſcreant, draw! (Kigd. runs behind the 2 
w Wars, Queen, Well gentlemen, to makethc matter caly 
are: I'll have you both, and that I hope will plea'ec Ye. 
hin CTarcs cach by the hand, 


7 
JI And now, Tatlauthe, thou art all my carc, 
Where ſhall I find thee ſuch another pait! 
Pity that one, has ferv'd to long, fo well 
Should die a virgin, and lead apes in hell, 
Chooſe for your ic!f}, dear girl, our empire round, 
Your portion is rwelve bundred thouſand pound. 


horror 
| 
4 


„ ien "0 | 1 
—_ Tall. Thanks to your majeſty; give me; tie 
i, 
it: 


viiat 1 1 | _—_ I | 
171188 * 14 , : ; : 3 . Bn 5 * 
U mean Er 4 44 4 ()I1C 10 nunc ns, (1 "Y 111 - Y * 11083 


A, 7 4 / , 7 * 
< * 11144 lings 
Tat langt 11425. 
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Men in plenty for my treaſure ; 
1 my ſelf will keep the purſe, 
And pay them as they pleaſe me. 
Queen ſings. | 


Troth, my girl, thou'rt in the right, 
And thy ſcheme I'll borrow : 

*Tis a thought that's neu and bright; 
Wedlock brings but forrow. © 


To Aldib, and Rigdum, 


Gentlemen, Im not for marraige; 
But according to your carriage: 
As you both behave to-night, 

You ſhall be paid to- moro. 


PR 
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PROLOGUE 


1 72 our comic muſe the buſkin wears, 
Jad gives herſe!f ao ſmall romantic airs ; 
truts in heratcs, and in pompous verſe, 

es the minuteſt incidents rehearſe : 

2; ridicule's ſtrict retroſpeet diſplays 

he poetaſters of theſe modern days 

hen the big bellowing bembaſt rend our ears, 

hich, ſtript of found, quite void of ſenſe apears; 

r when the fiddle faddle numbers flow, 

erenely dull, elabcrately leu: 

tther extreme, when vain pretenders take, 


be actor ſuffers for the author”s fake ; 


ſhe quite tir'd audience loſe whole hours yet pay, 
0 £0 unple as'd and uni mprov'd away. 

his being our ſcheme, we hope you will excuſe 
he wild excurſion of the wanton muſe : 

athout a frolic wears a mimic maſh, 

nd fets herſelf [> whimſical a taſh ; 

ig meant to pleaſe ; 5ut if it ſbouſd offend 

is very ſhort, and ſoon will have an end. 


E PI- 


EPFLOGUE 


Uſtim cimmonds that cmething I ſhould ſay 

In favur of the poet and 15 play. 
Critixs ! on you our uit her does. depend ; 
Be you his champion, and his cayſedefend 
«Yet know his drift, if wrong heats ſhould miſplace it, 
Pm bid to ſay, qui N 
What &er you pleaſe to cenſure or correct, 
We fball atiend with pleaſure and reſpect : 
But to our feilings ſome iu Tulgerce give, 
And with one gen'rous plaudit bid it live, 


[place it, 


